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he being yet in bed—and happened to meet one of his wor-
shipfullest men in the town, and so they dallied of God.
And when he had heard her dallying a good while, he
prayed her to meat, and afterwards he brought her into
the Bishop's hall.
When she came into the hall, she saw many of the
Bishop's men, all slashed and pointed in their clothes. She,
lifting up her hand, blessed herself.
And then they said: — 'What devil aileth thee?'
She said to them: — * Whose men be ye?*
They answered back: — 'The Bishop's men.'
And then she said: — 'Nay, forsooth; ye are more like
the devil's men.'
Then they were wroth, and chid her, and spoke angrily
to her, and she suffered them well and meekly.
And afterwards she spoke so seriously against sin and
their misbehaviour that they were in silence, and held
themselves well pleased with her words, thanked be God,
ere she left.
Then she went into the church and abode the coming
of the Bishop; and when he came, she knelt down and
asked what was his will, and why she was summoned to
come before him; it was to her great hurt and hindrance
inasmuch as she was a pilgrim, proposing by the grace of
God to go Saint James-ward.
Then the Bishop said: — 'Margery, I have not sum-
moned thee, for I know well enough that thou art John of
Brunam's daughter, of Lynne. I pray thee be not wroth,
but fare fair with me, and I shall fare fair with thee, for
thou shalt eat with me this day/
'Sir,' she said, *I pray you hold me excused, for I have
promised a good man in town to eat with him to-day/
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